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the doots leading from his office into the waiting-room
and into the corridor. " You see I look upon you as
an important visitor, Selina, and I don't want to be
disturbed while you're here. Fve several things to
discuss with you, my dear, including the renewal of
your contract. Will you have a drink for a start to
buck you up?"
Marie refused.
"Well, I hope you won't mind if I help myself/'
Hobbs proceeded, opening a cupboard and pouring
himself out a whisky and soda.
Marie's thoughts flew back to the day on which, for
the first time, Longford had plied her with champagne,
and her discomfiture increased when Hobbs esconced
himself beside her. She pushed his hand away and
withdrew to the end of the divan. ** I think we can
discuss my business without caresses," she said gently,
but firmly. " You mayn't be aware of it, but I dislike
being pawed/'
" Oh, indeed," retorted Hobbs with a sneer. " It's
no use for you to try the injured innocence stunt on me.
I take it you'd no objection to Longford pawing you.
Indeed, it seems to have been he who tired of it first.
But, never mind, FU console you*"
In an instant Marie rose to her feet. *c I didn't come
here to be insulted," she remarked angrily.
As the colour mantled in Marie's cheeks, Hobbs
thought he had never seen her look so pretty. He liked
girls to have spunk, as he called it, and his desire for
Marie increased. "Little <crosspatch," he pleaded,
" don't be so cold. Just be a little kind to me and I'll
soon console you and make you forget Longford."
He edged up to Marie, thrust his arm round her waist,
and forced her to resume her seat. "Til look after
you," the booking manager continued, "you've only
to give yourself to me and you shall have all the bookings
you need to keep you going*"